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The Giant Mushroom 


Once, there was a bunny named Skippy, who lived in a 
burrow, with his younger brother. One day, there was no food 
in the burrow for their breakfast. The brother was very 
hungry and began to cry. Skippy felt very sorry for him and 
went out to find something suitable for a meal. 




He searched all through the woods, but could not find 
anything fit for his brother to eat. 

He was so sad about his little brother being hungry, 
that he felt like crying. 


“I must ask my friends for some food,” he said. 
So, off he went to his friends. 



“My dear friends,” he said, “my little brother is crying from 
hunger. I looked and looked, but I could not find anything for 
him to eat. May I have some of your food, please?” He asked 
all of his friends, but no one gave him even a crumb, or a 
wilted carrot top. 

“Oh, no!” they all cried, “We don’t have anything extra. 

We have food for ourselves only.” 

“Oh! Please, give me some small thing. 

My little brother is crying!” 

Bumpy pleaded and pleaded, 
but they didn’t listen. 



He thought and he thought. 


He went away, his head down and his 
little bunnytail dragging. 

“Oh, my poor brother must be 
very hungry by now,” he wailed. 

He was so sad. He sat down in the middle 
of the meadow and cried. 

“What can I give my little brother?” 
he asked the buttercups. 




Then, suddenly he saw a small bud fallen on the ground. 
“What is this?” He picked it up. 

Oh! A dried up mushroom bud! But how can 
my little brother, eat this tiny thing? He wondered. 

I must try to make something out of this, he thought. 





“Oh!” he cried happily. He got a good idea. 

“I will try.” 

He dug a little hole in the ground and planted the bud. 

“Oh! Please, little bud! Please, grow up! Grow, grow, grow up 
quickly! My little brother is crying in hunger,” 

Skinnv nleaded. 
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The sun, who was looking down on little 
Skippy, felt very sad. 

Oh, poor bunny! He is trying to earn 
food for his brother. I must help him, 
he thought. 

And he gave lots of sunshine and 
warmth for the bud to grow quickly. 
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The rain too, was watching Skippy and felt sorry for him. 

I must help this poor bunny, who is trying so hard to feed his 
little brother, the rain thought. 


ie started raining to give lots of water for the bud to grow. 











The earth too, felt sorry for him. 

He seems to be a very good brother. I too, must 
help this poor bunny’s effort, thought the earth. 
And the earth gave the mushroom bud, support 
and nourishment to grow. 



11 





With the help of the sun, the rain and the earth, 
the mushroom bud grew very fast. 

It grew, grew and grew. 

And soon, it became a very, very big mushroom. 
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“Oh! It’s a giant mushroom!” 

Skippy skipped around in circles, he was so happy. 

He ran home and brought his brother back, to see the giant 
mushroom. 

The little brother too, was very happy. 
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“This is too much for us. We should call our friends to share 
with us. We should not eat this all alone,” said Skippy. 

Even though his friends didn’t give him anything, he wanted to 
give them what he could. And so he called all his friends. 



They could never finish eating the giant mushroom 


All of them came running. 

It was too big for them, too. 
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“Skippy, thank you very much for sharing this tasty 
mushroom with us, even though we haven’t given you, 
anything. We are very sorry about it,” they said. 



“No, it’s alright. After all, we are friends,” said Skippy 
He was very happy. — — ■ 



And of course, he didn’t forget to 
thank the sun, rain, and earth, who 
had helped him so much. 

The Giant mushroom gave food 
and shelter to all of them, every day. 
They all lived together happily, 
under the giant mushroom, forever. 





This book was distributed courtesy of: 


Or u 

Free-eBooksnet 

For your own Unlimited Reading and FREE eBooks today, visit: 

http://www.Free-eBooks.net 


Share this eBook with anyone and everyone automatically by selecting any of 

options below : 



To show your appreciation to the author and help others have 
wonderful reading experiences and find helpful information too, 
we'd be very grateful if you'd kindly 
post your comments for this book here . 



COPYRIGHT INFORMATION 


Free-eBooks.net respects the intellectual property of others. When a book's copyright owner submits their work to Free-eBooks.net, they are granting us permission to distribute such material. Unless 
otherwise stated in this book, this permission is not passed onto others. As such, redistributing this book without the copyright owner's permission can constitute copyright infringement. If you 
believe that your work has been used in a manner that constitutes copyright infringement, please follow our Notice and Procedure for Making Claims of Copyright Infringement as seen in our Terms 

of Service here: 


http://www.free-ebooks.net/tos.html 



